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Twentieth Century was a century in which human experiment in cruelty reached 
its height. In other centuries, we still had an excuse to kill each other either for 
self-defense or for our survival. In the twentieth century, we as the human race 
were wise enough to not have to be cruel. Still, the strong need to be cruel to 
each other was passed on to us from the past centuries and acted on repeatedly. 

In fact, we created the most savage century in the history of the human race. 
Humanity has suffered its consequences. 

We desired women to look as thin as the people we starved. We created a 
breakdown of our own families, severing ourselves from other family members, 
mentally, emotionally and sometimes physically. We started to abuse our 
children, ignoring them and allowing them to be taken away from us. Children 
walked out on us as well. Fleeting peacefulness was enjoyed with fear and 
doubt. Love was temporal and met with guarded cynicism. In fact, we became 
the starved: both mentally and emotionally. 

Right now we are so steeped in the psycho drama we have created, we can no 
longer see our reality, except through influences of various propaganda. 


CONTINUED ON REVERSE 



I have decided to be a cockroach for a day, and see what is happening in this city 
through its eyes. Since we can easily say that New York City is the cultural 
center of our society, I have taken various pictures of the city's corners and 
presented them from a cockroach's point of view. Through the eyes of this other 
strong race, we may learn the true reality of what our dreams and nightmares 
have created. I invite you to join me on this odyssey -- Odyssey of a Cockroach, 
y.o. 


GALLERY HOURS 12-6, TUESDAY - SATURDAY 
FOR ADDITIONAL INFORMATION CONTACT 
JASMINE LEVETT AT 212-343-7300 



CUT PIECE 


Following the political changes through the year after 9/11,1 felt terribly 
vulnerable-like the most delicate wind could bring me tears. 

It was as though everything I believed in was rapidly melting away, while I 
continued walking still carrying my beliefs. 

The front page of the papers and the TV news were feeding us what they wanted 
to - assaulting our senses. Men without faces were at work. Force and 
intimidation were in the air. People were silenced. 

I always thought I wanted to live forever, that I was one person who was not 
scared of doing so. But would I want to live surrounded by this world as we 
know now? 

Some people went to Palestine to act as human shields. 

That really touched me. 

If all of us stood to become human shields instead of machine gunning each 
other... 

My immediate thought was to join them. 

I almost did, and didn’t. 

Later, the world heard of the death of Rachel Corrie. 

She made her stand for all of us. 

Cut Piece is my hope for World Peace. 

Because today is a very special day for me. Like every day. And I'm 
determined to cherish every moment. 

When I first performed this work, in 1964,1 did it with some anger and 
turbulence in my heart. 

This time I do it with love for you, for me, and for the world. 

Come and cut a piece of my clothing wherever you like the size of less than a 
postcard, and send it to the one you love. 

My body is the scar of my mind 
I'll see you. 
y.o. 8/1/*03 



BIRTHDAY THOUGHTS 


We stand on this beautiful planet enjoying 

the sunrise, the sunset, the change of seasons 

the oceans, the mountains, the clear sky 

and the lovely towns and cities we've created together 

We cherish the moment of peace and quiet 
We cherish the moment of having fun 
We cherish every moment of warmth and love 
We laugh, we heal, and we embrace 

With what we've learned and experienced 
With our wisdom and the sense of unity 
We protect our world from destruction 
For our hearts beat in unison 
Even when we fight with one another 

We breathe for life 
We'll survive 
Remember: we are one 

A big hug and kiss to each one of you 
I feel privileged to share this time with you 
Thank you for being in my life 
at times as teachers, as angels, as friends 
always as blessings, always with love 
Without you, I would not be 

Today is the beginning of our joyful lives 
Let's dance together in our hearts 
and play the game of life 

We breathe for life 
We will survive 
Remember: we are love 


My respect and thanks to 
Nelson Mandela 
Mordechai Vannunu 
Aung San Sun Kyi 

Amnesty International - (International) 

Not In Our Name - (United States) 

All Weapons into Musical Instruments - (Japan) 
and .so many other inspired groups and individuals 
working to make this a better world 


Speak out, shed light, 
and stand for peace. 

WAR IS OVER 
(if you want it) 

I love you I 
yoko ono 
February, 2003 




